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{ appear that any farexcur- 


.PEDITION: 
s were attempt 1 from the ships, 
rland, in any direction Phe chiet 
€ | s journey was performed by Lieut 
sh wa t il ppuer, ma i party under lis 
iste ! $ mmand, ui consequence OF news 
! it , br oht by th LEesquimaux that two 
ps had been wrecked last) year 
rer EX , live days’ journey to the north 
i supplying east, where the wrecks still remained 
cress wet l i th of this report was confhirme 
t vy ze, 1 by the staves, cask heads, and iron, 
} | s ' II y represente | 
t the crews had e away in 
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ears of disere to have property almost exclusively in 
. ! ‘ s ble f the hands of one sex, as it left the other 
' ont ' } leet urden ov the community, and vi 
‘ her ot a l » titedthe character of both, inchning 
t , { eet to comy to msolence and tyranny, and 
5 el id would nev rei e other to indolence, dissimulation, 
siekere of r left tn so ine t | despondency. When he was in 
. : » on { England, be had offen looked with 
y onthe females of the lower or. 
' te. s of the gentry, as there appeared 
, t ‘ nino way forthem to support 
} uselves except by prostitution ; 
, bind Wi stthe meaner lasses must depend 
the f of the parish for subsist- 
hay { ‘ “hut after all,” continued he, 
t} i { s dierent customs suit diflerent peo- 
‘ { X¢ | Phe French take their wives for 
{ { mpantons, the English choosethem 
, playthings ; the brench consider 
\ mis be mates, the English treat 
s appendaves.” “ Well, Sir, 
ue man, Who had liste ned, 
{ il, the UISCOU! Se, 
‘ the real truth of the 
» \ ppeudages ; they 
re t iginally Gestyned for such by 
ihey were given to ts, to 
1} 1 r thatiners, ft humapize our 
{ ris, to uurse is lb sickness, to 
phieail They cans arce- 
have denutity of them 
j , vA thew duty usists in their 
nee, } eu happiucss m 
{ t { \ \nd nature, 
fitted ther r their situation, 
i , i pleasuiein bDemg thwart. 
i, ndgare bhever so 
' | eravle > Mien they have tieic 
vi Way “What you have said, 
. t swerable,” returned 


ation ended 














CHAPTER XVI 
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murmurs aboutthe tall d 


er and louder, and gathe 


about him. Fle b 


vitsly ex presse 
whetherl ally mvited 
ister of the rotested th 
having wy such 


vequaintance, he had 


seen sucl 


pa giant except nh 
thes 


This mention of boot 
very unfortunate 


direction t 
picious already abroad against the 
yr advocate, For all that time the 
is agiant in the town who was ex 
biting himself for money md Mr 
can to surmise that this 
r witha view to the increa 


of men and mat 











CHAPTER X\ 
Pani 

More than one half of the guests 
hadalready communicated their names 
to Mr. Goodchild, and stood waitn 
in the utmost impatience for the ex 
amination ofthe giant. But thegiant, 
on his part, was so little eager to gra- 
tify them by pressing before others 
that at length, when all the rest had 


gout through ther probatt u honour 


ably, be remained the last man; and 


thus was apso facto condemned as tl 
supernumerary man—before lis tri 
commenced, 

Lhe « mupany was now divided int 


two great classes-—those who had a 


marriage garment, and tl unfork 
nate giant who had none so much 
was cleat but, to make furt r dts 
covertes, the host w ste ved up 
him hastily—aial said, “ Your +s 2 
if vou pleas 

The masque sto las mute,as t 
and as immoveal ws thre ble end 
thouse. “ Your name,” ¢ eated Mi 
Csoodchild “TH trou vou | 
‘ r ame No answ ning 
< lsiuivert seized upon \Ir, ¢ 
child In fact, at th ! cnuta 
came wross him from. hes l 
vears—that, when Dr. | tu ‘ 


had 


{ tiie Wa 
norrotl 
masque s Y 
mg lik hour 
ne sku ' vast 
‘ b upepede { I e « 
lout to tiuke 
ii | } i 
ims <« i MI 
NEss 1 mNE« \ 
PRY terest tlew 
i | ite i ‘ 
we vin Mi 
las . I} ' 
mien 
I ‘ 
vi 1 
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house by a detachment of blaes who 
were approaching. The farmer led us, 
in this extremity, to a barn open to 
and there laid ! 


every blast, under 
We remained 


thie 


us 
there all 
night. An excessive cold, joined to 
all that Elermence had suffered at the 
of the Loire, ompletely threw 


straw. 


passage 
eruption of the small pox, 
dav this dear child 
y bosom. I know 
what would have become of me in 
horr without 


yack th 
and the 
pired on 


next eX- 


my not 


this ble situation rei 
sufficient and all 
supp beloved child 


in heaven, and T only wept for myself 


vion, Which ts all 
rime. Lsaw this 
I wrapped lim in a large white hand- 
kerchief, and Lheld him dead in my 
irms for rtv-cight hours, uuwilling 
to part with the body till Leould de 


posit it in cousecrated ground At 
length | found the means of having 
lim secretly buried in the church 
vard of Samt-Llerbolon. lh ‘ l 
event having led to the discovery that 
we were sheltered in this barn, we 
were oblived to ke ive if \ good man 
of the village, named Drouneau, came 
to take us away, and he conducted us 
ny daughter and myself tothe house 
of one of his relationsat Llardourllicre, 
bout half aleague me Sait-Ele 

lon. We were yet vered with small- 
pox. Lagreed to part from my faith- 
ful servant; but I had the consola 
tion of thinking, that, be g no longest 
with us, she had ceased to incur \ 
individual danger, 

Th reyout li ius having cov from 
Nantes, to make a search al t ir 
vew refige, we were compelled with 
out de t \ e hou ind we 
were pl the hollow of tree, 

it tw \ thigh We climbed 
to tl tint place by means of a 
) ° ‘ ' na d it three 
iVs t e | hits, bray or tl 
small prox Thad moreover agather 

thre 1 on in tl le ls 

red y ly from these two sores, vet 
It ey icy coutribut to save my 

» as they freely carried offall tl 
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I'he good peasant placed near us, 
in the hollow of the tree, a small 
pitcher of water and a morsel of bread. 
\fterthe moment of joy which I deriv- 
ed from the possibility of saving myself 
with my child, even in the hollow of 
a tree, Who can express all that I suf- 
fered in that sad situation? But it 
was an asylum, and in that terrible 
hour it was everything. Never did 
with more satisfaction and 
pleasure take possession of a conveni- 
ent and suitable apartment. But af- 
terwards, what dark reflections came 
crowding upon my mind. At the end 
of an hour | found myself so fatigued, 
by the constrained attitude in which 
I was obliged to remain in this nar- 
row prison, and which l could not 
change, that I thought it would be 
impossible for me to close my eyes. 
My daughter suffered less than my- 


any one 


self, because [held her on my knees, 
ishe could turn about, which she 
never did without rubbing my diseas- 


ed knee: in these moments she al- 
ways gave me extreme pain; but | 
ibstained from complaint. I speuft, 
indeed, a horrible night, and my ine 


quietude, as well as my bodily suffer- 


ings, did not allow me a moment of re 
pose. My daugliter slept a little; 
but during her sleep she constantly 


groaued, and her wailings wrung my 


heart. When she awoke, it was to 
isk for drink. IT was myself devoured 
by a burning thirst, which [| dared 


the fear of 
of water, 


not 
our 


satisiy, tu exhausting 

litle store At leugth, 

it break of day,our charitable peasant 

eame to bring us some bread 

and some apples, ‘This visit alone was 
forme, 

not entirely 


brown 


1 consolation it proved f me 


that 
md that we 


we were ibandoned, 
had yet a support and a 
I bad no appetite, but I 
yt thre ipples, be- 
cause they quenched my thirst a little; 
but I soon perceived that this bad 


bul 
my 


protector 


eagerly ate some ¢ 


} 
nourishment aggravated disease, 


My daughter ¢ xperienced the same ¢ 


fect ;—our fever redoubled. — In spite 


, 


nwe were both 


tof the seas 








Memo rs af the Mare 
burnmg; we were not oniv wit t 
a physician, without any relief m 
skill, without servauts, but without a 


bed, without a room, without having 


even the possibility of stretching 


selves; a prey to the sullerings ola 
dangerous malady, an le xposed to the 
inclemency of the air; tor if the wea- 
ther had not Leen frosty, and it) had 
become stormy, the rain and hail 
would have fallen in our tree. Ly thes 


dreadful state, it appeared impossible 


not tosmk speedily under such acom- 


bination of evils, ‘This ea caused in 
me themost cxtraordimary feelig that 
could ever distract the mind of a mo- 
ther: | wished to survive my daugh 
ter, had it been only for an hour I 
could not bear the thought of what 
would become of het of what s! 

would fes when TPeheuld no longer 
answerher, wheushe would no longer 


receive my Caresse@s, whenl sh uld no 


longer support her in my arms, wheu 


motionless, lifeless, 


she should see me 

cold, tnseusible to her tears and hee 
cries, These thoughts rent my soul; 
thev would assuredly have cost memy 
life but for religion, which lifted me 
above myself | prayed with « i 

dence, fervour, and resignation ; aud 
afler every prayer, poured out trom 
the bottom of my heart, [ felt) mysel 
strengthened and = re-animated ; my 
pulses beat with Ie ss Violence 5 mv fe 

ver lessened; my heavy eyes closed, 
and | sometimes slept two or thre 


hours succession, with the sweetest 


and calmest sleep, my daughter also 
recovered her strength, and T ceased 
to tear tor ber life. Ou the mornin 

of the third day, the brought us son 

milk, which Tsaved for my ehildjaud 
which did her great guor At length 
Our piace olretuce wa vere i 
of feast suspectes \ a t, pras v 
m the Gusk of The event tear ot 
tree, heard me « vh several tines; 
he wue Ithat somebody was hidden 
mi the tree on bus arrival in the vil 
lage, he me tie this cu thistance 
An old er 1 thie ima {MI 





hu s j Be CHUM | 
orve if) irmyv ofthe roy ts 
ten hid himself when the re 
CAMS passe thir gh tt \ : 
IK wing | Was a fuyilive, he so« Irs 
covered the truth; ut he bstained 
speaking of it to the other villagers 


Lhe pretended to retire to rest, but 
stead ot lhing down, he came imu 
diately to the place where L was, 
Which he had informed lhimselt All 
it once, towards the end of the night 
I heard myself called by my name; 
the unsuitable hour, and the rouy 
vowe of aman which Ldid wot re 
nize, lerrified me very much le 
not answer. The soldier was not 


couraged; fhe pronounced fis uat 


but that did n 


ot vive me conhd . 
wt did pot rememberit. N hie 
less he persisted, “, mia ’ 
ve = eo { yourse te sult ! 
lise ! .< Boncl Lhipes il nan 
yp dear, | buce upon me the eth 
Which heex ected. My tears Howe 
whilst Tthanked God for sending t 
ideliverer lle clinbed to thet 
the tree, assisted me to get upto | 
aud prevailed npou me to place miyse 
pou lis shoulders. Although tl 
locad was heavy, he descended wit 
much dexterity and good fortune 
but as he was reaching th ground 


his foot shpped, aud we all fell 


the hedge My fear for my child was 
extreme ; but | was soon conifort 
for this poor little gurl, who sutler 
' wyary from the fall, began to ¥ 
tit i w r, 50 ast shiny 
if circumsta Ss, Uhis sound 
tras e tomy € , at once caused 
suprise, Joy, od the most tend 
erotl Dive Ggier cond traust 
rs house hard by. This 
old man and his family reeemed 
with an athecting cor ty l 
bagrlale tat fire, Which pro 

ich an ellect upon me, that, having 
warmed myself fora moment, If 
‘ These good people, nu their te 
r, thought at first | was dead My 
| Child utters I piercing cries \ 
length, by ther kid attention, T re 


They 
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ab 1 mattre s I four 
[bye &s y of stre 
mused me the most vg 
i Tneves iseu a f 
sleep was long and pe 
next morning “ 
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MEMOIRS O1 4 HAUNGH OF 
MUTTON, 


All our praises why should Lords e1 
Bess 
Rise, honest Muse, an 


1 sing’’—— 


“ Tir Haunch of Mutton,” which, 


for anght that appears to the con 
frarv, may claim a rectilinear descent 
from the Royal Ram eternized by Mee 
ther Bunch, and so be entitled to rank 


with the best imperial or kingly re 


from the 


rds that are now isstieg 
Row luto this investigation, curious 
is it would be, it is not my purpose to 
enter t would be irrelevant to my 
title, which has on'y reference to 
sheep after they are dead, and desig- 
nated as mutton; but | cannot refrain 


mn noticing that even in this pout 
the subject IT have 
il, for a poet, like a Merino or 


chosen Is 
poetical, 
South Down, as annually fleeced and 
last cut up by the 
rs: buthewn 


wid at 


dissect » sooner 


ead than he acquires a new tame, 
to lis perusal with great 
extracts 
r taste, 


tisfaction, make repeated 
entirely to « 
dtalk complaceutly of his rich vein, 
s sweetness, tenderness, 
Suthee it to sav, that the sheep from 
which our het ¢. our haunch was 
u the 


{ Sussex, 


{, drew reath 


rier bb 


pastures ot 


ewett, whose bre 
Blewett, ‘com- 
Great St. He- 


adow ! 
London, Ss 


William 


t! Mi 


one 
brokers 
The farmer hay 


a vears ot we 
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main chance, the broker began tocal- 
culate that if he asked three or four 
friends to dine with him he could only 
eat mutton for one, while he would 
have to find wine for the whole party; 
whereas, if he presented it to Alder- 
man Sir Peter Pumpkin, of Broad- 
street, who was a dear lover of good 
mutton, and had besides lately receiv- 
eda consignment of Indigo of which 
he was anxious to propitiate the 
brokerage, he might not only succeed 
in thatobject, but he probably asked 
to dinner, get his full share of the 
hauuch, and drink that wine which 
le preferred to all others 
hat which he tippled at other people's 

Whether or nol he suc- 


ceeded in the former aim, our docu. 


’ 
redelicet, 


expense. 


ments do not testify, but certain it os 


that he was mvited to partake of the 


haunch in Broad-street, not bemes 
deemed 1 present ible personage al the 
baronet’s establishment in Devor 
shire-place ; Mr. Robert Rule, Si 


leter’s bookkeeper md head clerk, 


who presided over the city household, 
was asked to meet him, as well as lis 


nephew, Mr.dlenry Pampkin, a young 


collegian, whose atlection for his un- 
cle mduced him to run up to Loudon 
whenever his purse became attenu 
ated, and whotu his progress towards 


qualifying bimsel r the church bad 


lready learnt to tle a craval, drive a 


} t 


tandem, drink claret, and make bad 


UliS bour persons, as thie boas t 


olblysery i. were qa te cnouch tor a 
havnch of mutton, aud too many for 


one of ventsonu, 


* | shoulda’t bave waited for 4 tl, 
Harry,’ exclaimed the baronet, as his 
I phew entored, * No occasion Su 


I am always | mietual--Boileau says, 


that the time a man makes accompany 


wait for lim is alwaysspent in disco 


vermng hus faults -** Joes he? then 
he's a seus e fellow; anda he’sa 
friend of ve svoumtzhthave brought 
him to diner with you But you 


thiace yourse!l sucht a4 


expected the dinner to be well dressed 
for me, I thoaght I could not do less 
than return the compliment."— “Ha, 
ha, ha! do you hear that Bill?@—nota 
bad one was it ¢ Egad, Harry docsu't 
go to Colleze for nothing. Bat 
there's the ‘Change clock chiming for 
five, and we ought to have dinner, 
Ay, Lremember when four was the 
hour, and a verv good hour too.” 


“I lately tumbled upon a letter of 


Addison's toSwift,interruptedtlenry, 
“dated 20th February 1707, inviting 
him to meet Steel and Frowde at the 
George in Pall-mall, at two o'clock, 
which was then the fashionable hour, 
And apre pos of haunches, I remem- 
ber reading, thatin 1720, the vear 
of the South Sea bubble, owing to the 
fancwd riches suddenly flowimg in 
upon the coizens, a haunch of venison 


rose to the then unexampled value of 





five yurneas, so that deer were deas 
indeed { he seas ** A fine thi "4 
to hive been owner of a herd that 
year h Dlewelt “Capital! 
( serve \Ir. Rule, w thi an ermpiiat 

perk of tl “To the mean time 
Mi here r lacecgene of mitt ‘ . 
quired t] \Viderman **do, pray, 
Mr. R ie, s€¢ ibout at the cook used 
to be punctual, and itis now twom 
nutes and a halfpast tive Mr. Rule 


sappeared, but | resently 


returned, announcing that dinner was 


serve 
Sir Veter sat at the he f the ta 
Lb » «al | ti ' iit ery t Wis 
aloe fo remove t «4 r, | lite 
hit | lis arm t top ditm, til 
hew j iwitha tj ile, ve 
et le siwect ce, £0 as to be 
lo ‘ r the attack when the 
' 

trenmel \ e Ope bot tilu 
° thie ity sieved i 
to hin - tit it lias \ 
fiothed up excl g, he helped 
lait ty \ best part, 
mal 4 hing vas the hy ; #5 
had no doubt the ot] vould rathe 








to supply his neighbours, whi h he 
" 


did so clumsily, that tlarry Ceclared 


he should never be his yout executor 
and Mr. Blewett apy 
perienced hand to the task 
first ten ites 
the barouet’s mouth that there was no 
word to 


; 
hed his more ex 
bor the 
so much went 


wii into 


come out; 


j 
vratified, 


room {fo1 
but, 
he found leisure 


id to cackle 


i single 
s his voracily became 
lis vuests fo 


at intervals 


1 
to ask 


drink wine, 


what he teemed some of his good sto- 
ries. —“ Clever fellow, King Charles 
they called him the mutton-eating 


King, didu’t they ?—cut off his head 
though for all that—stopped lis mut- 


ton-eating, egad! Tsay, Billy, did I 

tell vou what IT said tother day to 

Tommy Daw, the billbroker. ‘Tom 

mys a Deristol man, you know ; we 

I went down to Bristol about our ship 
ishore there - 


the Fanny that cot 
| I'vson, was in 


Dock at tl tim titer pt Rule 
‘itwas the Adventure, Capt. Hack- 
jest . mat vot as re.” Wellw W, 
never u where was I 2—Q, ave 
so sivs Tommy tome when [ in 
! Kk, Is Betsy Bavley as handsome as 
ever ¢@—-who bears the bell now at 
Bristol ?—Why says [—the bellman, 
to | su lla! hat |] ha 
Dead, | thought Tommy would have 
| t his s s with | ! Wi 
irs the | t Bristol? says he 
\ 7. n , sars I Capital 
‘ t ‘Capit ted 
Mr. | , yamost dects ener 
” | t 1} ste ve 1 hve te k { 
nos tbe was eae 
ie tastes if Itwon't 


I i. 2 1 Elarry, “itecor 
1 ' % “flow so ? 
I} seit serves to make both e1 
‘A i I # rout t 
Baronet, he had vou tl I tol 
if ' tiateo to ¢ for 
By tl v.  < t red 
1 wphew, “did vour ever hear of 
Shakspedare receipt tor dressing a 
( | * Shakspeares " 
tl t tlever eat were at D ys 
! what oo it? “Why. sir, 
t e mouth of Macvet 
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where he makes him exclaim—‘If it 
when ‘tis done, then it 
were well ‘twere done quickly.’ "— 
**Good, good,” cackled the Baron et, 
“but [sad a better thing than Shak- 
last week. You know Jack 
loster the common council-man, ugly 
is Buckhorse — gives famous wine 
though ;—well, we were talking about 
the best tavern, (I'll thank you for 
some sweet sauce, Mr. Rule) ; says I 
—Jack, | never see your face without 
thinking of a good dinner. ‘Why so?’ 
says Jack. Because it's ordinary every 
day at two o'clock,says I.” Here the 
Baronet was seized with such a vio- 
leut fit of laughter that it brought on 
au alarming attack of coughing and 
expectoration ; but he no sooner re- 
covered breath enough than he va- 
liantly repeated “Why so, Jack ?— 
Beeause it’s ordinary every day at two 
o'clock, says 1?”’—which he followed 
up with a new cackle, while Mr 
Rule delivered himself most dogmati 
cally of another ** Capital !" and re- 
lapsed into lis usual solemnity. 
“Tam afraid, Sir Peter, that the 
best side’s all gone,” said Mr. Blewett, 
with a whine of pretended regret, 
which had a prospective reference to 
*'T hat 


l beg leave to deny,” retorted Harry, 


were done 


speare 


the brokerage ou the indigo. 


‘for it isone of the Peptic precepts, 
thatin politic s and gastronomy, the 


best side is that where there is most 
to be got, and there are still afew 
slices left under the bone.’’—*“ If we 
had a good stimulating sauce now,” 


said the Alderman, “ IT could still go 
on.” ™ But there,’ 


“ 


continued the ne- 
we are still pearly as deficient 
the time of Louis Qua- 
at London 
sent 
who had 


phew, 
as we were lu 
ambassador 


that he had 
a set of barbariaus 


torze, w hose 
complained been 
mong 
twenty religious aud only three fish- 
the 


seem ag 


sauces ss \\ cried 
\lderman to 


down m the mouth 


hy, Billy, 
ilewett, “*you 
is the root of my 
blue as your own indigo. 

a famous lot of Guatimola 
,ou have just received, Sir Peter, by 


ie Two Sisters, Copt. Framlingham 


tongue 


‘* That's 


BAR Nawney at 


mav I call to take samples 2°-—“We'll 
talk of that by and by, Billy; mean- 
time takeas mple of port help your- 
self.”"—* He can't help himself, poor 
fellow,” said Harry, * for the bottle’s 
empty.” The Baronet nodded to 
Rule, who instantly betook himself to 
a basket im the corner of the ro 
and began decanting anothe 
mathematical prects! 

R ile, 1 wont bear 

had it fourteen years 
“Aud port wine,” obs 


like mankind—the « 


more crusty it becomes 
’ 


ll it bear bemg 


uvney, 


Don 


s/e7 


Deep, 


horse 


, amang the 


‘ 


onr 
ord 








Jyoncaster, and t 


Sau ney at 


he farther 1 rode, l 


thie 


the marr T grew acquaint with 
‘ horse, the mar reasou ] had t& bye 
thankful for the very solid politesse 
ci my civil correspondent 
/ But to make short of along tale, 
> and not les { nal ¢ large rm the 
\ 
A civility of the lads atthe tins ar t 
verns that we passed, mdeed,for that 
matter, they were ower yvleg for me; 
for, to confess a fault, they thereby 
wiled from mea sixpence, where I 
would have vart rtwal-per Wes rat 
' the door of onvstabler in all Scotlas 
- Butat the tume | did na begrudge thu 
hberality on my part, having so foot 
‘ md well-gomg a beast for abethank, 
as | had that aforesaid and the same 
: But Til no say that, now aud t ; 
when T thought of the habit nd re- 
pute of the Yorkshire folk, cone r 
their horses, PE liad I buy ! 
tha iil Wasna mand at t tt I 
: the more espe yas the hor ta 
» { tT VN i 1 } is ed 
» ties role the fitst t 5 % Ww i I 
1 ht aren ibie ft g low 
aa | » as I was sav Le | ! s nad 
ny irrive sit t u res na 
' ‘ | ) is 
hot st ! 5 i I 
e tube t rt wis t i 
sani ag sau 
But v | ft ea ‘ t 
eustied. = Ye \ ! ' 
« 4 ) " , 1) — 
ler age i \ t 
_ ; t . ‘ 





’ ; 
Doneast Ve 





Se bt 


1 hostler lad; and went to see what 
I might be able in the 


shops. 


ot 


to do way 
But the 
wearyful Sen Leger was ahiut every 
and upon the whole it 
but a thriftless journey, | soou found 
that }had ; and 
1 « to with myself, 

my own mid, togoback to Leeds, 


ud then think of comimg northward. 


unonug the 


custom 


counter was 


° 


come upon therefore 


ime an ayrecment 


So having iw that way resolved, | 
veut back to the inn, and told the 


husticr lad to have the horse the samic 


ind aforesaid that | bad come on,ready 


betimisin the morn, and then | re 





turned to the house of a correspoude nt 
that had invited me to sleep, because 
fihe extortionate stale of the tits. 
Bat] Know not what came ower me 


sure.y it wasa token of whit wast 
I got but Tithe 


thoughts were 


happen rest, and tv 
aver nningon the poo 
mid atoresaid,that had 
thom 
ment the 


folk as horse 


horse, the sume 


ht mv Leeds, and mor 
especially 


Yorksh t 


repute of Ue 


cowpers 


fiowever, at the last, | had a com- 
poved refreshment, and | roseas | had 
portioned, and wentto the iun, aud 
here the hostler lad, at the very nu 
ile the | ur chappit, brought torth, 
sithought, the hore. but, thik 
what was my consternation, When go 
ng to loupon le scovered thatit was 
mae war Mr. Sha ns’ horse than | 
WwW s \ i ay atl i is 

“fad,” sai 1, “ nane of your tricks 

i travellers—that’s no my horse 


‘at bes your 


savs he, 











350 Sirwne yat 
blood it be too—no gentleman need 
cross better.—Please, sir, to mount 

** Mount !—do vethmk I'm by my- 
sel, and that I dinna ken ae horse frae 


another @” sau! |: ** that horse is no 
mine, and mine he'll uever be, so 
gang back to the stable, and bring 


the one | put into yourhands yestieen 
or Pll nay be find a way to gar vou.’ 


“WW ell, to be sure, if you bent a 


rum one; why, sir, does you not 


one 
that there white foot ?@—your horse 
had a white foot—which be a testifi- 
cate that this here horse be your 
horse.” 

“1 tell you, white foot or black 
foot thats no my horse, and if ve 
dinna bring my own, Lil have you 
afore the sherti.”’ 

“D—n his green breeches [—I 
doesu't care no wothing at all—tor 
Sir Wilham liugleby, for this be your 
horse Piltak my davy on't.” 

* Llorse,” quo’ IT **that’s a mare.” 

“By jigo, so it bes!” was the 


ne'er-do-weel'’s answer, and | saw him 
laughing tu lis sleeve however, he 
had a remnaut of impudence yet left, 
and he said, “ But your horse was a 
mare.” 

At this my corruption rose, and | 
could stand no but giving a 
powerful stamp, LT eried, “ Devils in 
hell!” wineh wasa hasty word for 
me to say, * cye think I'll tak a mare 
for a horse ¢” 

So he, seeing that | was in my im- 
perative mood, as Mr. Audrew the 


more, 


schoolmaster says, put his tongue in 
lis cheek, as | saw and went into the 
house of the inns, and brought out a 
very civil, we ll-fasred, geutlemanlke 
laudlord, who said 


mian, the to me, 
with great contrition, that their sta- 
bles being full, and some of the 
grooms drunk, my horse had been un- 
fortunately hanged quite dead, and 
his skin gone to the tan-pit but 
that to make an indemnification, he 


h ad 


a much better than mine 


got one as like it as possible, and 
was ; how- 
ever, through madvertency, a mare 
had been brought 


ever,’ said he,“make two w 


* I shall not, how- 


rds ibout 


Doneaster. 


if; 
fifty guineas—I will pay you th 


your horse, I think was 


worth 


nio- 
ney 


“Fifty guineas '" quo’ 1; “ nane o’ 


your fifty gumeas to me; he was 
worth sixty pounds if he was worth = 


a larthig.’ 

beg said thy 
favour Lask in 
not tell at 


“Til pay you the priee 
landlord, * anc all the 
that vou will 


the accid 


return ous 


what house ut happened 





co he pa d me the mone v, but really d 
I was fora season pot easy to think of 

the way that sucha sum for a horse 

had come ont of a Yorkshire . 
mito omy ) ich I] wwever, ' 
horse was dead and gone, 1 could ' 
make no better ¢ tthan to put up the 
notes, which PT did, and came back to ; 
Leeds, in a stage coach, thinking all ; 
the way of what should sav to Mr 
Shalloons : andi a terrible dread I 
wast that he would not be « tent : 
with the sixty pour d, but ob ite ime 
to pay a tyranmieal sum 


[lowse ver, havi vy cots 


mysel, as soon as! arrived at Leeds ' 
Iwent to him—ave thinking of the 
Yorkshire way of cheating with 
horses—and IT said, | 


«Mr. Shalloons, von's a very con- 


venient and quiet) beast of yours ; 
would ye do a friend a favour, and 
sell't to me on reasonable terms? 
«lt Is, tle ne, “ a verv | ussahle 
hack—I did not wish te part with wt; 
but as you have taken a faney to him 
you shall have him for forty gumeas 
“Forty guineas, Mr Shallons,” 


cried I—* Na, surely you could never 
look for that—Thirty'’s mair like the 
price.” : 
“ Tfalf the 
“and the horse ts yours 
“Make it punds, Mr. Shall 
and lll tak him,’ quo’ I 


' 


ditference,”” said he, 


“Well, pounds let it be,” said he— 
so l paid the nd thirty 
pounds out of the sixty, whitch is au 
1! a fact to thata 
Scotchman may try his land at 
Hesh with a ¥ 


the Seu I vt 


him five-a 


evidence am me, 
hors 
orskshireman oue day 
' 
inthe year, fair-day 


at Doneaster not ex 


